The Bloody Assize
was a witness in Edinburgh on the attainder of the Duke
to prove the fact of the invasion, a proceeding necessary to
deprive the Duke's sons of their father's estates.
The glor7 of finding the wretched quarry belongs to
Henry Parkin, militiaman and servant of Samuel Rolles,
Esquire. The Duke was discovered tired and spent, lying
under an ash tree in a ditch full of brambles and bracken.
Parkin happened to spot a brown skirt in which the poor
creature was wrapped, and with two of the militia secured
him. Several came up, yelling out in savage delight,
"Shoot him! Shoot him!" but Sir William Portman,
hearing the noise, rode towards the place and himself took
possession of the prisoner. The wretched Duke was in the
last extremity of hunger and weariness, and could scarcely
stand. He had a few raw peas in his pocket, which was the
only food he had tasted since he left Downside. His beard
had grown, and in his ragged borrowed clothes his captors
were not at first sure that they had got the prize they were
in pursuit of, but on searching him they found his George,
and then they knew that they had earned the reward set on
his head. They also found forty pieces of gold upon him,
of which Parkin received twenty and the two militiamen
ten pieces each. The rest of his gold and his snuff-box
were found later on hidden in the enclosure. A tree on the
site of his hiding-place is still known as Monmouth's Ash,
but it is, of course, only a descendant of the original tree,.
Reresby says the Duke had not been in bed for three
weeks and had not slept since Saturday, and it seems im-
probable that he had stayed more than a few hours at Down-
side. He was in a miserable plight, and when taken before
Mr Anthony Etterick, the magistrate at Holt Lodge, that
gentleman would not at first believe that the lean, sallow,
trembling, unshorn creature put before him was the brilliant
young Duke, whose courage and gallant bearing were the
constant theme of the young soldiers and courtiers of the day*
The prisoners were kept at Ringwood whilst an express
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